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o thou, of Angels loveliest, most wise, 
o <^od bet rayed by fate, deprived of praise, 

Satan., have mercy on my Long distress ! 

o Prince of exile, who was dispossessed, 
who ever rises stronger when oppressed, 

Satan, have mercy on my long distress’. 

o thou, who tenowest all, Hell's sovereign, 

Known healer of mankind's afflictions, 

Satan, have mercy on my long distress’. 

Thou, who the lepers anol pariahs doomed 
Show out of love the Paradise to come, 

Satan, have mercy on my long distress’. 

Thou who In t>eath, your mistress old and strong. 
Breeds Hope - delightful aberration! 

Satan, have mercy on my long distress’. 

Thou who dost give the outlaw the proud glance 
Which damns the crowd who watch his sufferance, 


Satan, have mercy on my long distress’. 



Thou who dost know where greedy earth enfolds 
The •precious stores a jealous <^od concealed, 

Satan-, have merc-y on- my lon-g distress! 

Thou whose clear eye knows the deep sepulchres 
where multitudes of metals lie Interred, 

Satan, have mercy on my long distress! 

Thou whose great hand conceals the precipice 
From the somnambulist whom roofs entice, 

Satan, have mercy on my long distress! 

Thou who by magic softens the old bones 
of loitering drunks by horses trampled down, 

Satan, have m.eroij on my long distress! 

Thou who, consoling frail mankind In pain. 
Taught us to make our guns and gun-cotton, 

satan, have mercy on my long distress! 

Thou who didst set thy mark, accomplice skilled, 
upon the heart of C-roesus harsh and vile, 

satan, have mercy on my long distress! 

Thou who put Into women's hearts and eyes 
The cult of wounds, the love of poverty, 

Satan, have mercy on my long distress! 

staff of the exile and discover. 

Confessor of condemned consplrator, 

satan, have mercy on my long distress! 

Father to those whom In his sombre wrath 
sjod drove from his Paradise on earth. 


Satan, have mercy on my long distress! 



- PRAyg-R- - 


To thee, o sataw, glory he, awol -praise, 
tw Heavew, owce thy letwgdom., the abyss 
of (-fell, where, wow, thou, dreariest sllewtly! 
e^rawt that wiy sou.I, owe otay, beweath the Tree 
of Knowledge, rway rest wear thee, whew o'erheaol, 
Lifee a wew Terwple, Its wlole brawohes s-preaol! 



